he fecondp)tn of 


eatcit. 


'Trmce Thats to make him catc twenty of his words huf 
you vfc me, thusNcd’niuft I marrie yourfiftcr? 

failrr"^ fortune, but Ineucr 

T^nnce Wei, thus we play the fooles with the time, and the 
Jintsofthc wifefitintheclowdes andmockevs, is W,na 
ftcr here in London? ;v^ui»ia- 

'Bar^. Yea my Lord, 

Frlnkc" doth the oldboarefeedeintheold 

Bard. At theold place.my lord,inEaftcheapc. 

Frtnce VVhatcompanic? ^ 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old miftris Quickly, and miftris D'ol 
1 ere-lheet* 

Pagan may that be? 

mSers^ gentlewoman fir , and a kinfwomap of my 

Euenfuch kinne astheparifli Hcicforsaretothe 
towne bull, lhall we fteale vpon them Ned at dipper’ 

Poynes I am your /hadowmy Lord.ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to youraa- 
itei that lam yet come to towne^theres for yourfilcnce# 

B(ir. Ihaueno tongue fir* 

^oy And formine fir,I will gouerneit^ 

Fare you well: go, this Doll Tere-lLcetefiiould be 
lomerodc^ 

Boyns, I warrantyou, as common as the way between S,AI- 
Dons and London^ 


_ Brince HowmightwefceFalftaffebeftowhimfelfto night 
in his true colours , and not our fclues be feene? 


Poynes Put on two letherncierkins and aprons , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers, 

Brince From a god to a bul,a heauy dcC:cnfion,it was loucs 

cafe 
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• ^ o 1 -irpnfife alow transformation, that (Iial 

^"w;riprayA«lou.ns™^^^^ 

Giuc euen way vnto my roudi affaires, 

Putnotyouonthevilagcofthemnes. 

A he like them to Percy troublcfome, 

lIauc%>cnoue.-, I willfpeakeno more, 

D^what you wil, your wifedome be your guide, 

^ mth,^ Alas fweete wife, my honor IS at pawnc, 

And but my 2 ;oing,nothmg can redeeme it, 

irrOyetfor'Godsfake gonottothefe^ 

The time was father, that you broke your word. 

Threw^manv a Northward lookc,to fee his fathei 
Brin<r vp his'powcrs,but he did long in vainc. 

Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home. - 
There were t wo honors loa,yours,and your fonnes. 

For y ours, the God of heauen brighten it. 

For his, it ftucke vpon him as the funne 
In the «^rcy vault of hcauen.and by his light 
Did alfthe Cheualiv of England mouc 

To dobraueaas,he wasmdeedetheglafle 

Wherein ihe noble youth did drefie themfclues. 

Nonh. Belhrcw your heart, 

Faire daughter ,you do draw my fpintes from me. 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 

But I mufl: go and meetc with danger there. 

Or it will fecke me in an other place. 

And find me lyorfe prouided. 

mfe Oflie to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiflance made a little taflc. 

Kate ' If they get ground and vantage of the King, 
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Then 



